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WHICH SHALL I CHOOSE?

"I hiivo two lovers, rrrnndmolherj
One lias a very handsome faoi

Ho dresses In the finest stvle:
tils manners bare n tin shed oraco:

He plai s n sumo ot tennis well ;

Ho knows tbe latest step or dimes;
Ho'smndo tbo Europoan lour.

And tells how things arc done. In Francs.

And whon this lover conies to woo,
Tho hnute puts on a state! air:

My mother makes tho finest tea;
M v newest dress I have to wear:

Ho's such n very strilsh beau;
And I am pleased and flattered, too:

But .ot I wonder If through Ufa
This hind of thing would surety dor

Not handsome la m other beau.
Our Annie culls him 'commonplacor

Hn can not play a s.cglo game.
His manners have no stylish grace.

Ho had to study Lard In youth
To win the p aeo where now ho stands;

Tho marks of thought aro on h ff.ee,
Tho marks of labor ou his hands.

But whan he comes me,
My father noer si ps awa.'i

My mother does her household work,
I wear the drost of every day.

He tits into our daily lie
As to my hand a Dttiug glove;
' you were me. my grandmother.
Which lover would you learn to lover"

"If life were a long holiday.
A song, n dance, a merry play.

Why. then your handsome, stylish beau,
W ould speed It gnltiintly away.

But, oh. my child I IM to be sot
To love and duty's high command.

A husband hooso w th thoughtful lace
And marks of labor on h s hand."

X,iHI K. Uarr. tn JV. i". Ijtdgtr.

A PATIENT WAITER.

Poor Aunt Fidelia who Never
"Gave It Up."

"Bo sure you sweep it clean. Llljr."
"Yes, 'em. I ain't leaving a single stone

on it."
"I'm 'most afraid to trust vou. I think

likely as not he may come today, an' not
wait to write. It's so pleasant, I feel just
as if somebody was comin'."

"I'm it real clean, Aunt Fi-

delia."
"Well, be perticklor. An' you'd bettor

sweep the sidewalk a little way3 in front
of the yard. I see a bit of loose stones on it
yesterday."

"Yes, 'm,"
The broom was taller than the child, but

she was sturdy, and she wielded it with a
joyful vigor. Down the narrow path

tbe rows ot dahlias she went. Her
smooth, yellow head shone in the sun. Her
long, blue Bingham apron whisked about
ber legs as she swept. Tbe dahlias were in
full bloom, aud they nodded their golden
and I ed balls gently when the child jostled
them. Beyond the dahlias on eltkor side
wero zinnia3 and candy-tuf- t nnd marigolds.
Tho bouso was very small. Thore was only
one window at the sido of tho front door.
A curved green trellis stood against the
little space ot house wall on the other side,
and a yellow honeysuckle climbed on it.

Fidolia Aliny stood in tbe door with a
cloth in ber hand. She bad been dustintr
the outside of the door and tho threshold,
rubbing olf every spook punctiliously, Fi-

delia stood there in the morning light with
ber head nodding like a flower in a wind.
It nodded so all the time. She had a dis-
ease of the nerves. Her yellow-gra- y hair
was crimped andputupcarefully in n little
coil, with two long curls on either side.
Her long, delicate face, which always had
0 downward droop as It nodded, had a soft
polish like ivory. Whon Lily Almy, who
was Fidelia's orphan niece, whom she was
bringing up, bud reached the gate with ber
broom, she peered down the road; then she
ran back eagerly.

"O, Aunt Fidelia," sbe said, in a precise,
slow voice which was copied fiom her
aunt's, "there's a man comin'. Do you
h'posa It's Mm!"

"What kind of a lookln' tnanl" Fidelia's
bead nodded faster; a bright red spot
gleamed out on either cheek.

"A real handsomo man. He's till and
he's got reddish nhbsLors. And bo's got a
carpet bag."

'That's the way ho looks."
"O, Aunt Fidelia, do you s'nose it's

him I" ,
' "Tain't very likoly to be."
"Here he in."
Fidelia ran into tho house and knelt

down at the parlor window, just peoring
over the sill. Iler whole body seemed
wavering like ber head; ber breath came
in great gasps. The man, who was young
and handsome, walked past.

Lily ran in. " Twa'n't blm, was it!"
said she.

"I didn't much expect it was. I've
always thought he'd como on a Tuesday.
'I've dranmed 'bout his comin' Tuesdav
more times than I can tell. Now I'm goiu'.
to nx me nowors in tue vases, on' men I'm
goin' down to the post-offic- I feel just as
If I might git a letter There was
one in tie candlo last night."

Fidelia moved, nodding, among her
flowers In her front yard, Bhe gathered up
ber purple calico apron, and cut the flowers
into it.

"You run out into tbe garden au' git
some sparrow-gras- s for green," sho told
Lily, "an' pick some of that stripod grass
under the ptrlor window, an' some of them
fpider-lille- s by the fence."

Tbe little wblte-painto- d mantel-shel- f in
(Fidelia's parlor was like an altar, upon
iwhich she daily hearjod floral offerings.
lAnd who knows what fair deity in bright
iriouas sue saw w nen sne maae uer stcir
ilees!

Fidelia had only two vases, tall gilt and
white china ones, with scrolling tops; those
stood tiiicly in tbo center, holding their
Iroonine nosegavs. llesido tbeso were
broken china bowls, cream jugs without
handles, tumblers, wineglasses, sauceis,
nnd ono smart china mug with ''Friend-
ship's Offering" in gold lottors. Hilghtly
withered flowers vrero In all ot them. Fide
lia threw them out, and filled all tbo vessels
who rrcsu ones, rue green asparagus
sprays brushed tho shelf, tbe striped grass
ovortorned tbe rsv flowers.

"inorei" saiu riueua. ".io mi join'
to tho "

"If anybody cornet, I'll ask blm in here,
nn' tell bim you'll be right back, sha'n't
I!" sold Lily.

"Tell bim I'll be back in jest a few
minutes, an' give him tho big lockin'-cbair.- "

The post-ofllc- e nras a mile nway, in the
corner ot a country store. Twice a day,
year out and year In, Fidelia journeyed
thither.

"It's onlr Fidelia Aim v." people said.
looking out of their windows, as the poor
solitary figure with itt nodding head weut
oy tarougu summer suns ana winter wiuas.

Once in a while they bailed ber. "See if
there's any thing for me. won't you,
Fidelia!"

At last it was an understood thing that
Fidolia should carry tbo mail to tbo dozen
families between uer bouse and the post-offic-

She often bad berblork worked bag
filled up with lettors, but there was never
ono ot Lor own. Fidelia Aim never hod a
letter.

'Tiiit woman's been comin' here tbe last
thirty years," the postmaster told a
strauger on day, "air she 'ain't never bad
a lotter senco I've been here, an' I don't be-
lieve she ever did botore."

Fidelia used ta come in little botore (lie
mail was distributed, and sit on an old
settee near the door, (raiting. Uer faoo at
those times bad a wild, strained look; but
after tho letters wero all in tbe boxes, it
nettled back into its old expression, and she J

iraveieo1 away wuu per uajroi outer peo-
ple's lotters, nodding patiently.

On ber route was ono young girl who bod
.a lover In a neighboring town. Hr letters

t came regularly, bhe used to watch for Fi- -
jdelia, nnd run to meot ber, ber pretty face
au uiusnes. riaeua always sua we letter
separated from the others, aud ready for
nar nno always iuiiui . vup ant? ihhuk
out ''iney Keep eoe asto one
.day, ''ob there dosVt seem ( to-b- avt eodto,
it-- Bntiflwosyou. Lpulsa,,I'4tryan'gl

isB to settle over bew, Jf yosj alsVt map
tried before loag. ' Tbere sifts, o it oia'i
alwavs safe trasXa' to lltiaraA

Tfci rirl told har lava what Fidelia bad- .- 7"- - i TX ' T j 'JL - l..
thinrV' solfc ' wS haTabeoa,

yU know, VaUrrwaatM 'WMl ewar.tMr,
.7sawo,irtw otaee tbt W.bM
t VUgfr a letter from faba, ead .aba's

kind of crocked over Ik And' she's afraid
it'll turn out the same way with me."

Then she and ber sweetheart laughed to-

gether at the idea of this sad foolish des-
tiny (or this pretty, courageous young
tning.

To-da- y Fidelia, with her black broad-
cloth bag, worked on one side with a
wreath and on the other, with a bunch of
flowers, walked slowly to tho office and
back. As tho years went on she walked
slower. This double journey of hers
seemed to tire her more. Once in a whilo I
she would tit down and rest on the stone
wall. The clumps ot dusty way-sid-e

flowers, meadow-sweo- t and tansr stood
around her; over her head was the bine
sky. But she clutched her black letter-ba-

and nodded her drooping bead, and
never looked up. Her sky was elsewhere.
When she came in sight ot ber own houso.
Lily, who was watching at tho gate, came
running to meet her.

"O, Aun. Fidelia," wld she; "Aunt
Sally's in there."

"Did she tako off her shoes an' let yon
brush 'em before she wont in!"

"She wouldn't. She went riebt straight
in. Bhe jest laughed whon I asked her to
take ber shoes off. An', Aunt Fidelia, she's
none somemin' eise. j coumni neip n."

"What!"
"She's been eatin' some of Mr. Lennox's

plum cuko up. I couldn't stop her, Aunt
frl.lalla t (nU hnr fihn mnMllL"

You didn't sav nothin' 'bout Mr. Len
nox, did you I"

"no, i umnt, abbc riaeua. u, aia you
get a letter!"

'.No; 1 didn't much think I would
Odearl them's Sally eatlu' cake right In
the front entry."

A stout old woman, with a piece of cake
in her hand, stood in the front door as
Fideija and Lily came up between the
dahlias.

"How d'ye do, Fidolia." cried she warmly.
"Pretty well, tbaukyon. How do you do,

Sally!" Fidelia answered. She shook
hands and looked at the other with a sort
of meek uneasiness. "Hadn't you just as
soon step out here whilst you'ie eatin'
that cake," asked sho timidly. "I've just
swept tho entry."

"Mo; 1 ain't goin' to step out there an
Inch," said the other, mumbling tho cake
vigorously betwocn her old jaws. It you
ain't the worst old maid, Fidelia! 'Ain't
Been all the sister you've got in the world
for a year, an' wantin' hot-- to go out doors
to eat a piece of cake. Hard work to git
luocase, too. .

"It don't make any difference," said
Fidelia. "I'm real kind o' used up every
time I sweep nowadays, that's all."

"Hotter stop sweopln', then; thero ain't
no need of so much f ussin'. It's more'n
halt that's got your nerves all out of kilter

sweepln' and scrabbin' from mornin' till
night, an' wantin' folks to take off their
shoes before they come in, as if they was
goin' into n heathen temple. Woll, I ain't
goin' to waste all my breath scoldin'
when I've come over to see you. How nir
yon now, Fidelia!"

"It's 'bout tho same as ever." Fidelia,
following her sister into the pallor stooped
slyly to pick up some crumbs which had
fallen on the entry Moor.

"Just ns shaky, ain't you! Why, Fidelia
Almy, what in creation bavo you got this
room rigged up so fur!"

'Kigged up now.'"
"Why, every thing covered up this way.

What hov you got this old sboetover the
carpet turf"

it was fadin' dreadfully."
"Fadin! Oood laud! If you 'ain't got

every chair sewed up in caiiker, an' the
pictures in old piller-case- j, an' Fidolia
Almy, if you 'ain't got tbe bolar lamp

in a little bag!"
The gilt wus gittin' real kind o' tar-

nished."
"Tarnished t An' overy single thing on

the table tho cbiner card-bask- un1 Mrs.
Hemans's Poems pinned up in a white rag!
Oood land! Well, I've always heard tell
thattheie was two kinds of old maids old
maids an' consented old maids an' I guess
you're one ot tbe last sort. Why, what air
you cuttin' on so fur!"

Fidelia gathered up all her trembling
meekness and u eukness into a show of dig-
nity. "Things are all fadin' an wearin'
out, an' I want to keep 'em decent as long
as I lat I 'ain't got no money to buy any
moic. I 'ain't got no husband nor sous to
do fur me. liko you, an'- - I've got to take
care ot things if I herany thing. Au' I'm
goin' to."

iler sister laughed. "Well, good land! I
don't care. Cover up your things if you
witnt to. There ain't no need of your gittin'
riled. Bat this room does look enough to
make a cat laugh. All them flowers on the
mantel, an' all tboso white thing. I de-

clare, Fidelia Almy, It does look jest as it
'twas laid out. Well, we won't tulk no
more about it. I'm goin' out to her a cup
of tea. I put the teapot on, an' started the
Hie."

Poor Fidelia had a distiessing day with
her visiting sister. All her prim household
arrangeinouts were examinod and com-
mented on. Not a closat nor bureau drawer
oscaped inspection. When the guejt de- -

Iiarted at longtb, the woman and the child
at each other with relief.

"Aia'tyou glad she's gone!" asked Lily.
She had been pink with indignation all day.

"Hush, child; you mustn't. ' She's my
sister, an' I'm always glad to see her, if
she's a littlo tiyin' sometimes."

"She wunted you to take tbe covers off
an' let the things git all spoiled bafore Mr.
Lennox comet, didn't she!"

"She don't know nothin' about that"
"Are you goin' to make another plum-cak- o

Aunt Fidelia!"
. 'I don't know. I guess we'd bett;r sweep

first."
Tho two worked hard and late that night.

They swept every inch ot floor which taat
dusty foot had trod. The childErofano eagerly. Bhe was Fidolia's
and she repiid her confldenca with

the sweetest faith and sympathy. Nothing
could exceed her innocant trust in Fidelia's
pathetic story aud pathetic hopes. This
sad human experience was her fairy tale
of childhood. That recreant lovor, Ansel
Lonnoxrwho bad left bis sweetheart for
California thirty yoars ago, aud promised
falsely to write and return, was ber fairy
Kriuco. Her bright imagination pictured

ns a god.
"He was about as handsome a young man

as you ever see," said poor Fidelia. And a
young Aiollo towered up before Lily's
credulous eyes. The lapse of thirty years
affected the imagination ot neither; but
Lily uied to look at ber aunt reflectively
some times.

"1 wish you could have somo modicine
to make you stop Bhakin' before that hand-
some Mr. Lsnnox comei," she said once.

"I'm in hopes that medicine I'm takiu'
will stop it." said Fidelia. ' I think, mehbe.
it's a littlo better now. I'm glad I thought
to pat mat caraip in; icmasres it a goou
deal moro quictiu'."

On a narrow ledge ot shelf behind Fi-
dolia's kitchen sink stood always a blue
quart bottle ot medicine. She prepared it
herself from roots and herbs. Sho experi
mented and added new ingredients and
snalloned it with a touching faith that it
would cure uer. Hostile tn:s nottio stooa
another ot sage tea; that was for ber hair.
Sbo Uied every day in the
hope that it would stop the gray hairs com
ing, and bring back tbe flue color. Fidelia
used to bavo nrettv golden hair.

Lilv teased her to make tbe sage tea
stronger. "You're been usin' it a dreadful
long time. Aunt Fidelia," she said, "ac'
your hair s just as gray as 'twas before."

'Takes quite a long time before you can
see any difference," said Fidelia.

Many a summer morning when the dow
was heavy, tbe end Lily usod to steal out
early and bathe their faces in it Fidelia
said it would make people rosy and keep
away tho wrlnklos.

"It works better on me than it doas oh
you, don't it!" asked pink and white Lily,
innocently, once. Tbe two wore out In the
shining white Held together. The morning
lit ud Lilv as it did tbe flowers. Her eyes
bad lovely blue sparkles in them; her yel-
low hair, mffledbv tbe wind glittered as
radiantly betweou one and the light a the
cobweb Uues across the grasses. She looked
wondsrlngiy at her aunt, wuu uer noauiug
gray besa plunging ber little yellow hand
into tbo dewy green things. Those dull
tints and whiu.halrs and wrinkles showed
forth so plaluly in tbe clear light that even
the child's charming faith was disturbed a
little. Would tho dew ever make this old
creature pretty again!

But "Yon can't exnect it to work in a
minute," replied Fidelia, cheerfully. And
Lilv was satisfied.

''I guess it'll work by the time Mr, Len-
nox comes," she said.

Fidolia was always neat and trim In ber
appearance her hair was always caretally
arranged and bar shoes tidy: but summer
anil winter she wore on sort of gown a
purple calico. Bhe bod a flee black silk
bang away ta the closet s. Bhe
bad one or two good woolens and some
il11,.t Mmbrfos. TlMra waa even osui
white muslin, with torn laer in aeek.aM
sleeves, baas-la-g there- - But she never
wore one of Mesa, Her sister scolded mar
fori and other people wondered. Fide-
lia's aloaekaewtbere asa
jrhy. 'TWffoor, sdiaKfwat rri

cess was saving her gay attire till the
prince returned and the enchantment
ceased and she was beautiful again.

"You mustn't say nothin' about it,"
Fidelia had tall; "but I ain't goin' to put
on them good dresses an' tag'otn right out.
Mebbe the tlme'll come when I'll want 'em
more."

"Mr. Lennox '11 think that black silk is
beautiful," said Lily, "an' that white
muslin."

"I had that jest after he went away, an'
'ain't never put It on. I thought l

wouldn't; muslin don't look halt so nice
aftor the new look gits off it."

So Lily waited aU through her childhood.
She watched her annt start forth on her
daily pilgrimages to the post-ofllc- with
the confident expectation that one of these
days she would return with a letter from
Mr. Lennox. She regarded that sacred
loaf ot plum-cak- o which was always kept
on hand, and believed that he might appear
to dispose of it at any moment. Sho had
tbe sincerest faith that the time was com-
ing whon the herb, medicine would qulot
poor Fidelia's tremulous bead, when the
sage tea would turn all the gray hairs gold,
and the dew would tnako ner yellow,
seamy cheeks smooth and rosy, when snt
would put on that magnificent black silk
or that dainty girlish muslin and sit in the
parlor with Mr. Lennox, and have the
covers off the chairs, and tho mantel-piec- e

blooming with flowers. So the child and
the woman lived happily with their beau-
tiful chimera, until gradually he vanished
into thin air for one of them.

Lily could not have told when the con-
viction first seized ber that Mr. Lennox
would never write, would never come; that
Aunt Fidelia's gray hair would never turn

nor her faded cheeks be rosy; thatgold, nodding head would nodd until she
was dead. It was hardly until she was a
woman herself, and had a lover other own.
It is noulbla that he nve the final over
throw to ber faith, that it had not entirely
vanished before, Sho told him all about
Mr. Lennox. She scarcely looked upon it
as a secret to be kept now. She bad ascer-
tained that many people wore acquainted
with Fidolia Almy's poor romance, exoept
in its minor details.

So Lily told her lover. "Oood Lordl"
he said. "How long is It since he wont!"

"Forty years now," sakl Lily. They were
walking homo from mooting one Sunday
night.

"Forty yoarsi way there ain't any moro
cknnco of bearing any thing from him
urn he nave any loiics Here!'

"No. He was a clerk in a store here. He
fell in love with Aunt Fidelia, and went off
to California to get somo more money be
fore no got married."

"Didn't anybody ever hoar any thing
from him!"

"Aunt Fidelia always said not; but Aunt
cany torn me onco mat sno Knew wen
enough that ha got married out thore right
after he went away; she said she beard it
pretty straight, nno uevor naa any pa-
tience with Aunt Fidelia. If she'd known
half the things Poor Aunt Fidelia I She's
getting worse lately. Sho goes tothepost-ofllc- o

Sundays. I can't stop her. Every
single Sunday, befor meeting, down the
goes."

"Why, she can't gel In."
"I know it. Sho Just tries the door and

comes back again."
"Why, doar, she's crasv, ain't she!"
"No, sho ain't crizy; she's rational

ouougn about every thing else. All the
w.iy 1 can put it is, she'n Inst been pointed
one way nil lior life, and going oue way,
and now sbo's getting uoarer tho end ot
the road Bhe's pointed shnrper and she's
going faster. She's had a hard time. I'm
going to do all I can for her, anyhow. I'll
help ber get roady for Mr. Lennox as long
as sue lives."

Fidalla took groat dolight in Lily's lovo
affair. All that seemed to trouble her was
the suspicion that the young man might
leave town and the pair be brought to
letter writing.

"You mind Lily," she would say; "don't
you let Valentine sottle any whore else

you'ro married. If you do you'll
have to como to writin' lotters, an' letters
ain't to bo depended on. There's slips.
You'd git sick of waltin' tho way I huve.
1 nin't minded it much; but you're young,
an' It would bo different."

When Valentine Rowe did find employ-
ment in a town fifty miles away, poor
Fidelia seomed to have taken on horsolf a
double burden, of suspense. In those days
she was much too early for the malls, and
waited, breathless, in the office for hours.
When she got a letter for Lily she went
home radiant; sho seomed to forget her
own disappointment. Lily's letters came
regularly for along time. Valentine camo
to see uer occasionally, too. Then, one
day, when Lily expected a letter, it did not
come. Her aunt dragged herself home
feebly.

"Hain't como, Lily," said she. "The
trouble's begun. You poor child, how air
you goin' through with iti"

Lily laughed. "Why, Aunt Fidelia!"
said sho, "what aro you worrying fori I
haven't missed n lettorbofore. Something
lmpponed so Valentine couldn't write Sun-
day, that's all. It don't trouble me a mlto."

However, ovon Lily was troubled at
length. Weeks went by and no letter
camo from Valoutino Rowe. Fidelia tot-
tered home despondent day after day.
The girl had a bruva heart, bat who began
to shudder, watching her. She felt as if
she were looking into her own destiny.

"I'm going to write to Valentine," she
said suddenly, one day, after Fidelia had
returned from her bootless journey,

Fidolia looked at ber fiercely. "Lily
Almy," said she, "whatever else you
do, don't you do that. Don't you force
yourelt on any feller, when there's a
chanco you ain't wanted. Don't you do
auything that ain't modest. You'd better
live the way I've done."

"He may be sick," said Lily, pitifully.
"The folks bo's with would write. Don't

you write a word. I didn't write. Au'
nfbbs you'll hoar I guess we'd
better sweep tbe parlor ."

This now anxiety seemed to wear on
Fidelia moro than ber own had done. Bhe
now talked more about Valentine Rowe
than Mr. Lonuox. Uer faith in Lily's case
did not seem as active as in her own.

"I wouldn't go down to the post-offic-

seems to me," Lily said one morning Fi-

delia tottered going out the door; "you
don't look lit to. I'll go

"I can go well enough," Raid Fidelia, in
her feeble, shrill voice. ' You ain't goin'
to beciu as long as 1 can help it" And she
crawled slowly out .of the yard between
tbe rows of dahlias, and down tbe road,
her bead nodding, ber flabby black bag
banging at her side. That was ths last
tlmo she ever went.to the post-offic- That
day she returned with ber patient, disap-
pointed heart for tbe last time. When
poor Fidelia Almy left ber littlo house
again she went riding, lying quietly, ber
nodding head still forever. She had passed
out of that strong wind ot Providence
which had tossod her so hard, into tbo
eternal calm. Sbo rode past the post-offlc- s

on nor way to tno nine green graveyard,
and never knew nor cared whether thore
was a letter for her or not But tbe bell
tolled, and tho summer air was soft and
sweet, and the little funeral train passed
by; and may be there was ono among the
fair, wide possibilities of heaven.

The first day on which Fidelia gave up
golnp, ta the post-offis- e, Lily began going
in hor stead. In' the morning Fidelia
looked up at ber pitifully from ber pillow,
when she found that she could not rise.

"You'll have to go to tbe office, Lil,y,"
aha whispered; "an' you'd hotter hurry, or
you'll be late for ths mail."

That was the constant cry to which the
poor girl had to listen. It was alwayst
"Hurry, hurry, or you'll b late for tbe
mail."

Lily was a sweet, healthy young thing,
bnt tho contagion of thlt strained faith and
expectation seemed to seize upon her iu her
aalty tramps to ins post-oiuc- oomcumes,

along tbe road, she could hardlyf;oingherself not to be tho veritable Fidelia
Almy, living life over again, beginning a
now watch for ber lost lover's letter. She
put her hand to her bead to see If it nodded.
She kept whispering to herself: "Hurry,
hurry, or you'll be late for the mall."

Fidelia lay ill a week before sbedled, and
the week had nearly gone, when Lily flew
home from the office one night, inbllant.
Hho ran in to the sick woman. is, AOUl
VldsIlaP' she cried. the letter's come!"

Fidelic bod not raised herself for days,
but she sat up now erect. AU ner falling:
forcei seemed to gather themselves np and
flash and beat, now tbe lifeward wind for
them blew. Tbe color came Into ber cheeks,
nor eves sooue tnuapnau.
letter i" . .

uiv sobBsariornioutintnemiassoi ner
"O, poor Auut Fidelia! poor Auntiori I didn't thtnk- -I forgot-- I was

awful cruel. It's a letter from valentine.
He's been stele The folks wrote, but they
pat on tue wrong swaie jsassaaausetis

of. Vermont, He's cosaU' right borne,
on' he' goin' to atari He's rout to settle
here. por Annt Fidelia I I didn't think."

Fidelia lav bock. o,lser pillow, "fta
doar DhlUV! whlsoared, "you woa't
have to."' '

VaVtatiMltWSMBMaWafSdgatto

day on which she died. Bht demanded to
aee him eagerly. .

"You're to settle here, ain't rout'
she asked him. "Don't you go away again
before you're married; don't you do it It
ain't sate trustin' to letters', there's slips.''

Theyoung man looked down at her with
tears in his honest eyes. "I'll fettle here
sure," said he. "Don't you worry. I'll
promlio you."

Fidelia loojced up at him, and shut her
eyes poaoefully. "The dear child I" she
murmured.

Along the middle of the afternoon the
called Lily, She wanted her to put her
hoaddown, so she could tall har something.

"Them drosses." she whispered, ''up-
stairs. You'd better take 'em an' use 'em.
You can make that white one over for a
weddln' dress. An' you'd better take the
covers off the things In the parlor when
you're married, an' eat the plum-cake.- "

Near sunset she called Lily again. "The
evonln' mail," she whispered. "It's time
for it. You'd bettor hurry, or you'll be
late. I shouldn't be a bit surprised If the
letter came

Lily broke down and cried. "O, dear.
aunty 1" she sobbed. The awful

it all seemed to overwhelm her
suddenly. She could keep up no longer.

But Fidelia did not seem to notloe It.
She went on talking. "Ansel Lennox-promi- sed

he'd write when he went away,
an' ho said he'd come again. It's time for
the evenln' mail. You'd better hurry, or
you'll be late. He promised he'd write,
an"' she looked up at Lily suddenly; a
look ot triumphant resolution cams into
her poor face "f aWt goW to git U j
yiV'Xary E. mttfnj. In Harptr"i Bazar.
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FARM PAINTING.

Fire Questions and Answers of Practical
and E Terr-Da- y Value,

1. IIoVv shall a farmor paint a buggy t
how a wagon?

I do not think, as a rule, that it will
be wise for farmers to paint their car
riages tliomiolves. Such work re-

quires special materials and more skill
in tho manipulation of tools than tha
farmer passcsses or could profitably de-

velop, and it occurs so infrequently
that the farmer can easily afford to pay
the carriage maker a few dollars for
this purpose. Moreorer, a spirit of
helpfulness and consideration for other
industries which the farmer, in com-

mon with other men, should always
will incline him to do this.

Wagons aro in more common use,
and should bo kept well palntod. The
taints used aro made, of white lead,

finsccd oil, japan and turpentine, with
the addition of such coloring pigmonts
at may bo selected. Indian rod makes
a good durable color for running gear.
Bright reds are somotimos used, though
1 do not much admire them. Straw or
buff color is good. It may be made of
lead and ochro. For coloring lead, I
think the oil c Mors of standard makes
will bo found more satisfactory than
dry color, as the latter has to be
ground thoroughly bjforo it can be
applied with a brush. Brown is
a good color for boxes. Greim has
been used to a great extent, and is not
a bud color. Blue sometimes looks
well. Yellow and English vermlllion,
or blue and green will make good
colors for striping boxes, if the farmor
is disposed to add th s finish. Tho in-bi-

of tbe boxes should be palntod with
Venetian red and linseed oil, ono or
two coats. A coat of good coach var-
nish is dcsirablo for the better grades
of work. It can, perhaps, bo omitted
ou old wagons, if uecossary to save ex-

pense.
Good linseed oil paints aro tho best

for this work, with enough turpentine
or japan mixed in to make it dry read-
ily. For priming coats no dryer should
bo used, and very littlo in cither of tho
finishing coats. There is a tendency
to the use of bright colors on buildings,
which I do not think wlso for farm
buildings especially, and I am inclined
to think their popularity will be of
short duration. Drabs and stone
colors are tbo best and most enduring,
iu my opinion, and always .look well
on farm houses, with their surround-
ings of meadows and trees. I like to
sou tho trimming color lighter than tho
body, though custom has long sanc-
tioned tho reverse of this. Tho trim-
mings usually project beyond the
sid ng, and stand out moro prominently
in tho light. To givo them a higher
color is tlioreforc more in conformity
with nature.

2. How paint a home and barn?
Paint for rough barns may be of a

much cheaper variety than that used
for dwojlings. What are known as iron
oro paints aro cheap and very durable.
An article called "oreosotu paint" and

creosote stain" is good, and also
cheap. I have known of ojhreous
earths which are to bo found in some
localities being mixed with skimmed '

milk and applied to barns, and it would
last for yoars. Milk is ono of tho best
of the very cheap vehicles for mixing
paint. ,

3. How is paint mixed? '
The mixing of paint is a sitnplo pro-

cess, but it requires great care and skill
to get the proportions of materials
right and thoroughly incorporated.
For the painting of buildings oil paint
with base of white lead is tho best, with
the addition of a little turpentine and
the oil color for tintiug to the desired
shade. Thoro are a few brands of
paint preparod for the brush which tho
farmer can use more economically,
perhaps, than he can mix them hlmsolf.
For lino painting on wagons, etc, he
may require japan oolors, which are
also to bo had ready to use, after thin-nin- jr

with a little turpentine.
4. Should paint ba applied thick or

thin, and at what intervals should the
coats follow each other?

Paint is best applied thin for ordi-
nary painting, with a greater number
of coats if necessary, as the commou
propensity to peel and blister is less
likely to manifest itself in paint so ap-
plied. No paint should be applied to
a damp surface, for the water con-
tained In tho wood will in timo escape,
and in so doing will blister tho paint
whloh imprisons It When ono coat
of paint is thoroughly dry, another
may be applied.

6. How can brushes bo kept from be-

coming hard? ,
To keep paint brushes, suspend them

In water, n water tight box or a pall,- -

allowing tho water to come just over
the lower part of tbe binding. In
winter throw a handful ot salt in tho
water to keep it from froozing. Brushes
whioh aro seldom used may be thorough-
ly cleaned with turpentine or benzine
and nut away dry. Before belnir used

short I:,"""'"l!?a7StSrur"f.ar""rJ
SEth-i- r 3int out -X?

Ohio !

Farmer.

Warm Gingcrbroad : Ono cup oach ot
auear, molasses, butter and "loppered"
milk or croaiu, four and a half cups of
flour, one teaspoonful of soda, sifted
twice with tha flour, ono tablespoonful
of ginger, ono teaspoonful, ot mixed
maco and cinnamon, three eggs; beat
together molasses, sugar, butter" and
snlftfls iinlll (Iiav arn varv llsrht! nut In
the milk, beaten egg and finally flour.
our vigoromsiy lor'nve minutes ana
bake in a 'card.' Break iastead ef
cutting it and. at' with Joed milk as as
oM6mpaaljestt.jMto'?iM(f.

THE INDUSTRIAL WOItt.0.

Oliver Dairyraplo ctatcs that he
will put In 81,000 ncres of crops nott
oason In Dakota.

All tho cannon foundriosln Europe
re overrun with orders and working

day and night. v.
A large whale fishery Is bolng

established on I ho west end of Van-
couver Island, British Columbia.

Farmers of Kansas say thnt the
noroago of fall wheat will be gruator
this year than ever beforo in the history
of tho State.

There nre 4.008,907 farms In tho
United States, Illinois having tho larg:
est number, 2,55,741, and Rhode Island
tho smallest, 6,210.

Labor Is in demand in shops and
mills supplying railway appliances.
Tho railroad companies aro the heaviest
buyers of products of Iron and steel
and lumber, and their orders at tho
present tlmo are at least double the
volumo at any preceding date. Villi-burg- h

Post.
The Invention of tho valve motion

for the steam cngino is crcdltod to a
bov. Tho power loom was tho inven-

tion of a farmer's boy who had nover
seen a factory and had no tools but a
jack-knif- e, and whoso father broko up
the first modol ho nude.

Persons who aro undertaking to
raise carp In artificial ponds must bo
careful to keep other kinds of fish as
well as aquatic animals and turtles out
of them. During tho past summer tho
young carp in many places have boon
destroyed ny tno auovo namcu croa- -

turos. vmcago utmes.
Peanuts of good size nnd qunlity

woro raised this year In New York,
Ohio and Southern Michigan. Tho
yield was not as large as in tho South-

ern States, and thero is littlo promiso
that the crop will be a paying ono for
the market. Still, it is likely that in a
few yoars tho boys on most northern
farms will raise their own poanuts
N. T. Times.

A largo building has just been
completed near tho Housatonlo truck,
In Canaan. Conn., for tho manufacture
of granulated milk. This is a new pro-
cess invontod and patented by Robert
Ellin, tho milk bolng preserved In
granules appearing not unlike white
granulated susjar. This is tho first
manufactory of tho kind in tho coun-
try. Hartford Post.

Two of tho largest castings in the
world aro said to be at Nara and Kam-akur- a,

Japan, tho ono at tho latter
plaeo bolng forty-seve- n feet high, and
tho other at Nariv bolng lif and
three-fourth- s feet from the base to tho
crown of its head. Tho st.ttuo at Nara
is supposed to havo been erected in t.ie
eighth century, but It was dostroyed
and recast 700 yoars ago. In endeav-
oring to recast i't several mishaps oc-

curred, and when nt last success ctme,
somo thousand tons of charcoal had
beon usod.

A new metal, called by tho inven-
tor, Albert Assman. of ltahway, N. J..
"Assaymo," Is producod by a special
treatment of tin. It has all tho good
qualities of tho latter, can be pressed
into any shape, or cast into statuary,
or used for plate ware of any descrip-
tion. A beautiful bronze color can be
given to tho metal, or any shade from
bronzo to a silver color; and as It docs
not in tho loast corrode, it is specially
valuable as a silver solder. It molts at
n temperature of 432 degrees, or eigh-
teen degrees less than tin.

PUNSENT PARAGRAPHS.

Women nrc so fond of trimmings
nnd iinery that they even have their
tempers rulHod onco" in n while.

You can get a pretty good Idea of
a man's character by noting how ho
nets toward his poor rolations. ATeto

Haven News.
Somo men aro so peuurlous that

they keep- - everything they got hold of,
except the Ten Commandments.
Cedartoum (Go.) Adoerther.

A Burlington girl, who Is a great
talker, says that it is better to do en-

gaged in conversation than not at all.
Burlington Free Press.

Ho (nt tho beginuiug ot the third
act) "How spley theplny is getting."
Sho (who sat alono between tho acts)
"I should say so!" Life.

Polite passenger (In street car)
"Will you take this scat, madam9"
Madam "Thank " Pollto pas-
senger "Pray don't, madam. I'm
subjoct to tits." AT. Y. Sun.

Let a parent toacli his child to obey,
arid he will givo him tho most precious
lessons that can be given to a ohlld.
Obedienco Is the grandest thing In tho
world to bogin with. V. Y. Ledger.

Lady to servant "Havo you a rec-
ommendation from your last place?"
Servant to lady "Yes, but I'll not
show ltyer till I see the ono yo havo from
your last girl." Chicago Tribune.

Mrs. Swelllngton Jones "Really,
my dear, you owo it to your friends to
get a now drosi suit." Mr. Swelling-to- n

Jones "Well, If I do, I shall have
to owe it to my tailor." Harper's
WcoU'i.

People's ideas of musical oxeellcncc
varv. We wot of a hand organ who
never visits a certain street because
overy houso therein has nn actlvo piano.
To quote his own words: "Eot shockn
my nerva." Boston Transcript.

Young man "I want to as!c you a
question." Widowor "All right, ask
away." Y. M. "You have boen mar-
ried throa times: toll mo mo which wifo
did vou lovo most?" W. "You bito
throe sw apples, one after the othor.
and then t- :'.l me which Js tho sweetest. ' '
Tcza Siflinqs,

Mrs. Hendricks, the landlady (at
Sunday dinner) "I am not feeling at
all well to-da- nnd I am becoming
conscious of the faot that I am not ni
strong as I used to be." Dumloy (sym-
pathetically) "One never appreciates
good hoaltii until ono has lust it. II
you are not feeling strong, Mrs. Hend-
ricks, perhaps I had better caryo the
turkey." V. T. Sun.

A young lady was sitting with her
lover in a charmingly decorated recess.
On Jier knee was a diminutive nloso.
In an adjoining room, with tho door
open, were tbo rest of tho company.
Says tbo little nlooe, in a jealous and
very audiblo voice: "Auntio, kiss.roo.
too." iieavo;you to imazlao what had
hauoenod. "Sou should say twice.
Ktbil, dear; two Is not grammar." w
tho immediate rejoinder. Clever girl,
tltutl The urtuc.

Chestnut Bolls.
Hoar the tlnklo of the bells

Cbestuut bells.
What a world ot anc.ent sag's tboir moloay

foretells.
3nw the ting, tins, tins.

'i nroiirn ino super ooaioa air,
Wh'le you'd give most any thins
If you only could Umjr

ut too tue --
As he ehlmesvr)b race, ohimvs,
On tbe bell a daoa Hates;
And a hundred rouslns cuss-wor- froas

your beavias bosom swo'tt,
At tbo belis, balls, bells, Dolls,

Hell, bells, bell- s- .
Attholtafllnfel the Woets "chsstatV.

- .- Puck.

CHARLES IN6EBRAN0,
DBAI.BB is!

FMuHsatsofAUKMs
OF THE BEST QUALITY,

At Very Lowest Prices!
STORB8 AND FAWUBS

BTPTLtED WITH

FRESH BOLOGNA
GIVE ME A CAtli.

QINCINNATI,

yyASHINQTON

gALTIMORE

RAILROAD.

NOW RUNNING

PALACE SLEEPING GARS

ThroBgk Without Change,

OVKB ITS OWX SEW USB TO

wmm
--vu-

Washington and Baltimore.
MIlECr C0KNECTI05S JOB ALL P0IHTS

EAST AND SOUTHEAST.

The Favorite Short Line
TO

Cincinnanti, Indianapolis,
St. Louis, Chicago,

Kansas City, Omaha.
Quick connections en route mtdo in Union

Depots with tho Qrsat Through Lines
to all points In the

West, Northwest and Southwest
affiF- - Avoid rtroultous routes which neces- -

sitate drlnys and extra ezpensa In
lodging and meats.

PALACE SLEEPING CARS
THROUGH TO

Liowcf tRatc, Quickest Time and
Best Accommodations.

Train Leave Hlllsboro 7:10 A. M., 3:20 P. M.

For fnrthnr informtlon and the best
possible rates, apply to

B. CARSON,
Agent,0. WB. It. B.

Hellssobo.
or to

E. E. PATTON.Trsv. Pass Ag't, Chlllicothr-- , 0.
J.H.BTBWART, W. H. KINO,

Qen'l Manager: Ass't G.P.A., Cincinnati.

ALL TUE PATENT MEDU

CINES ADVERTISED JN
TIIISPAPERAREEORSALU

B SEYBERT & CO., DRUG-OTST-

JIILLSBORO.OHIO.

E. F. HARMEYER,
FARM IMPLEMENTS SEEDS
827 WA1.NUT STREET, CINCINNATI, OIIIO.
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Queen &
(CtatUaatl Bettktra lallwsj)

The Short, Quick and Favorite Line

NEW ORLEANS
AND TEXAS,

an the PBIN0IP4L POINTS

South, Southeast and Southwest

Double Daily Service ef Express Trains

First and HecoadSCIaM Coeehps,MaB
Buffet Sleeping

Cars, Pullman's Finest Pal- -
c Unlet Sleepers

Passing through tbe MOST PICTUIIE8QUE
BXQIONS ot the BOUTB.

Tbe train tha Qukch Osbboikt connect
with all important lines running toClncin- -

clnnatl, and Thboooh Tickets to ant
Pontn Sooth should be asked for

via Qneen and Orescent Boute,
thai securing a Innrne

attended with

Speed, Comfort and Convenience
C. OIULT, S. X. BTtH, H. C0U.BRA5,

Ota. Haaagtr. Ass't Oca. 1". Ac's. Oes. r. Aft
CXSClltKA.Il.

TO FAMILIES
WITHIN A RADIUM OF 1SiSlILUS OV CINOINNAVI. we wlU deliver toyour railroad staUon or stsameoat landing,

FREE OF CHARGE,
HOUSEHOLD SUPPLIES, STAPLE MO riNB
GROCERIES. WINES, AHO CIGARS.,
to vstas ef (3.00 and upward, at prices quoted I

in our Oohsumbrs' Monthly Pbicc-IjIb- t, millet-- . I

on (Snssrslnqusntltyezcluded.) Onn
reputauou D nail m century M wn duiii oiti
honest quantity nnd quality, and bitter warfare I

nRBlnstall s'lnltcrntloni, and by never maklngi
njr misrepresentations. !

JOSEPH R. PEEBLES' SONS,;
x GROCXRS,

Pile's BmUdlac, CHaelaaatl, V
3SC7.A.SX,XSXXX29 1B40. '

STOPPED FREE
faissl fsofifu.ITS lituns

Nervehe&torer
Pined. Kettorstt

S'.78.umftNimvSDlSRASM. Ontytnr
mrurt ervt Afftttfnt 7j, PpHtyty

I IKVALLIBLR If token directed, ft F"
J(rttdity'ttitt. Treads and (s trial bottle fit
rn latlitnM. ttiev pa) mgi eimidutixtJ on box when

I retfve'i. iSime!,T u, nil eenrett address of
flllrfexltntiM ;i,INli.oii Arrh

zUtugtStlt. ftir.tnL vr IMITATING rAVD

SCHOOL EXAMINERS- -
Bosri of School Eximinersof HtehUndTHE notloe, examinations of

Applicants for will take place in the
tnusboro Colon Bchool building on the first
8 stnrday at month, and on the third Sat
urday o( February, March, April, August, Sep
tember and October. The Examination fee
prescribed by law is 60 cents. Sy cider of the

'
anfflyl E. Q. SMITH, Clerk.

LORD THOMAS' Advertising, 45 to '
18 Randolph St., Chlcajro, keep this paper on file

authorized to inifCDTICCDC i
contracts with HUlClsl IsYCIIda

DICK'S ava H
FEED CI) iTER.VJIBBm '

"DICK'S" FAMOUS FEED CUTTER,
. BUCKEYE" HORSE POWER and FEED MILL, Combined,

MONARCH CORN and COB MILL,

"TAYLOR" OVERHEAD HORSE POWER,
"BROWN" FARM WA60N,

(Steel aud Chilled riows. Fag MJIh. Cam Shellers. Barbed
Wire, Ke. Clevnrand Orasa Heed, liandreth's Garden Nrrds.
i'orlnfnrmatVn or prices on nnr farm laalesaeat address the above.
Prices low athe lowest. Circulars Ires. Correspondence solicited.
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